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Kangaroo Kin? 



Back in the suminer of '67 
Beth Elliott Morris was rid- 
ing in a truck with her Un- 
cle Dick in Arizona. Sit- 
ing in the road on his hind 
feet, blinded by the head- 
lights, was a kangaroo 
mouse, which is not found 
in the East. It was 2h in- 
ches tall, had huge brown 
eyes, big strong back legs 
that were about 2 inches 
long, and a thick tail ab- 
lut 4 inches long. 

Beth loved the way the 
mouse could leap a full 
two feet into the air. 

Beth and her uncle caught 
the mouse, and she brought 
it back to Chatham on the 
airplane. Once when she 
looked in her pocketbook 
on the plane, the mouse 
was on his back looking 
dead,. But when she got 
home the mouse jumped out 
of the pocketbook. 

The Elliotts kept the 
mouse for a week or two , 
but then he jumped out of 
his box and ran away. 

Since then there have 
been three sightings of 
local mice that appear to 
be part kangaroo mouse and 
part Chatham field mouse. 

Once when they were 
visiting home, Beth's hus- 
band saw one when he was 
feeding the birds. Then 
Beth's mother, Mrs. Katie 
Elliott, saw one leap into 
the air as he crossed her 
kitchen floor. 

The third sighting was 
by Mrs. Connie Gibson of 
Chatham Hall, who was driv- 
ing about the campus after 
dark. She had never seen an 
animal that looked like the 
one she saw, which was lar- 
ger than a chipmunk and 


smaller than a squirrel. 

Mrs. Gibson says what she 
noticed most was that its 
hind legs were so much more 
developed than its front 
legs — sort of like a kan- 
garoo . 

Mrs. Elliott speculates 
that these creatures may 
very well be descendants 
of the kangaroo mouse her 
daughter brought home from 
Arizona 15 years ago! 

— CH 

A FATHER 
GOOSE TALE 

One day a large father 
goose was laying around. 

It was very cold. He saw 
some cold kittys and pick- 
ed them up and put them 
under his wings. No one 
knew they were there un- 
til Mr. Weisberg picked 
up the goose and the 
kittys fell out. They went 
inside and drank warm milk 
and slept happily ever 
after. — EH 

Quote of the Issue 

Written by a disting- 
uished octogenarian in 
honor of a member of the 
News S Gossip staff, ap- 
parently inspired as he 
watched her sit through 
some formal remarks : 

"I love a finished 
speaker, 

"I mean, I really do. 

"I don't want him to 
be polished, 

"I just want him to 
be through." 

— LMW 


The Mose 

All up and down Main St. 
people are expressing fresh 
concern over the local pas- 
'torate. While the town's 
senior preacher was warming 
himself in South America, 
another church was being 
warmed by the gyrations of 
a hired belly dancer. 
Meanwhile, authorities were 
eyeing yet another preacher 
seen soliciting fresh sheep 
for his flock at the Post 
Office. The Nose is blown. 

* * * 

A lady from Dallas, Texas, 
visited Chatham recently. 
Upon hearing a few stories 
about what was going on, she 
noted: "They should change 
that television show's name 
from 'Dallas' to 'Chatham!'" 
The Nose blushes. 

*** 

The Nose notes the follow- 
ing excerpt from an item in 
the Danville daily: "Wood- 
lawn Academy's expansion 
will include a new library; 
two additional classrooms, 
one of which will serve as 
a combination science lab- 
oratory and art room; an 
enlarged kitchen complex, 
and a separate conference 
room. " 

The Nose wonders where in 
the enlarged kitchen com- 
plex the basketball bas- 
kets will be hung. 

*** 

The Nose has learned that 
some Episcopalians have de- 
cided upon a joint item to 
relinguish during Lent: 

Belly dancers. 

*** 

The Nose notes nervous- 
ness among both lawyers and 
preachers as a local sharpie 
recently moved from handling 
wills to preaching at fun- 
erals. 



